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When he found them gone, Parker was furious. "Is it,11 he said, " due to the absurdities of an effete religion, or is it perhaps the insolence of some rival archaeologist V " (nieaiiing Ilosa).
As we returned through France in the spring of 181)1), we diverged to Autun and Nevers, the last of the pleasant expeditions the dear Mother and I made together in summer weather. The greater part of our summer was spent quietly fit home, and was chielly marked for me by the marriage of my dear friend Charlie Wood to Lady Agnes (Jourtenay.
7V)  MlSH   Will (HIT.
July 10, 1H()(,). Your description made me sou a pleasant mental picture of the eonsinhood assembled at your party. For myself, I cannot hut, fool. Unit all suc'nd pleasures will henceforward become more and more diHieult for me,, as the Mother, though not ill, becomes daily more dependent upon, me for all hor little in to rests and amusements, so that; I soa.re.oly ever leave', her even for an hour. It is an odd hermit-like life in the small circuit of our little Holmhurst, with one or two guests constantly changing in its chambers, but no other intercourse with the outside, world. At last summer has burst upon us, and looks all the brighter for the long waiting, and our oak-studded pastures arc filled with gay groups of haymakers, gathering in the immense crop. The garden is lovely, and my own home-sunflower is expanding in the warmth and stronger and, hotter than who has boon for months past."
August 1. I cannot bo away from, homo at all this summer, partly because- I cannot leave Mother, who (though very anxious to promote my going away) Is